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Tht mojl ImentahleTragedie 

Sittarnine* AndyoahaucrungicluftilymjrLords^ 
Somewhat to early fornew married Ladies, 

Saffia, L4»>»i<<,howfayyou^ (inorei 

Lattinia* I fay no :I hauc bene broad awake twohoures & 
Satur* Come on then, horfc and Chariots let vs hauc, 
And to our fport: Madam, now ihall ye feC) 

Our Romainc hunting. 

Marcus, I haue doggs Biy Ldrd, 

Will rouzc the proudeft Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the higheft promontary top, 

Titus, Andihauchorfewill follow whercthegame 
Makes way, and tunneslike fwallowes ore theplaine. 

Verne, C/jjrenvye hunt not wc,withhorfe nor hound 
But hope to plucke ajdainty Doe to ground, Sxmu 

Enter ^ren alone, 

Moore. He that had wit would thinkc that 1 had none, 
Tobury fo much gold vndcr atree, 

Andneuerafter toinheriteit. 

Let him that thinks ofmefoabicftly, 

Know that this gold muft coine a ftratagcmcj 
Which cunningly effefted, will beget 
A very excellent peoceof vill any ; 

And fo repofc fweet gold for their vmreft. 

That hauc their alraes out of the Emprefle Cheft. 

Enter Tamer a alone to tht tJMoere* 

T amor a. My louely Aron^ wherefore look’ft thou fad, 
When euery thing doth make a glcefull boall? 

The birdschaunt melody on euery bulb, 

The Snake liesrolled in the chcarcfull funne, 
Thcgrcenclcauesquiucr with the cooling windc. 

And make a checkerd fhadow on the ground ; 

Vndcr their fweet fliade, let vs fit, 

And whilft the babling Ecchoc mocks tbchounds, 
Replying Ihrilly to the wfiiH tun’d homes, 

A* 


OjTitfEi Andronkm* 

Asifa doublohuntwcreheard at once. 

Let vs fit downe andmarke their yellowing noyfe : 

And after conflift fdch as wasfuppofdc ^ 

The wandring Prince and Dido once edioyed. 

When with a happy florme they were forprifde, 

And curtaind with a counfaile-keeping Caue, 

Wemay each wreathed in the others armes, 

(Ourpaftimesdonc) poflefle agoldcn flumber, 

■Whiles hounds and hornei,and fweet melodious birds 
Be vnto V5 as is a Nurfes fong 
Ot Lullabie, tobring her Babe afieepc. 

Aron. Mad; mc, though f^»A(/goucrncyoUtd(ihtCS, 
S^ifarwisdominiroreucrmine: 

What fignifits my deadly {landing. eye, 

My d^lence,and my cloudy melancholic, 

M \ fleece of Woolly Jiaire that now vhcurlcSj 
liuen as an Adder when (he doth viirowlc 
To do fomefatallexecution ; 

No Madam, thcicare no vcneriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand. 

Blood and reuengc arc bauimeririg in my head, 

H arkc Tamer a the Emprefle of my foule. 

Which neuer hopes mcrehcauen thenreflsinthce. 

This is the daj' ofdoomc for 

His fWomel muft lo® fe her tongue to day. 

Thy fonnes make pillage of her chaftity. 

And wafluheir hands m blood, 

Stell t hou this letter, take it vp I pray thee, 

Andgiac the King thisfatall plotted fcrowle, 

Now c|ueflion me no mere we are cfpied, 

Heere comes a parcell of our hopeful 1 booty, 

Which dreads not yet their Itues dfftrudlion, 

Enter Baffianus^»<i Lauinia 
Tamora, Ah my fweete Mooh^ fw^eter to me then life,' 
3^ Moore* 
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